• rdl,mSJ&EJEJ2& r dJEf&?J<'r r • .^fr'^r^V jp/r I, IPIr 1 , 





:\'i ;iO y< 




?5s •. 


6 T he Tragedy of Othello 

Where didft thou fee her ? O vnhappy girle! 

With the Moore faift thou? who would be a father t 
How didO: thou know twas fhe ? (O (he deceiues me 
Paft thought,) what laid fhe to you ? get more tapers, 
Raife all my kindred, are they married thinke you ? 

Rod. Tritely I thinke they are. , , 

Bra. O heaueri.how got (he out ? O treafon of the blood? 
Fathers from hence, trull nor your daughters mmaes, 

Bv what you fee them aft i is there not charmes, 

By which the property of youth and mannood 
May be abus’d ? haue you not read Rodengo, 

Of Come filch thing. 

It 

Some one way, feme another ; doeyouknow 
Where we may apprehend her , ana cne M r 
Rod. I thinke L can difeouer him, if you pleafe 
To get good guard, and go; along with mee, 

' Era. Pray you lead on, at ejaery r.oufe He call, 

I may command at mail; get weapons no. 

And raife Tome fpeciaU Officers of mignt : 

On good Rodengo, He deferue .yourjayoe*. ^emt 

Eater Othello, Iago, and attendants 
la?* Tho in the trade of w.arre, 1 haue flane men. 

Yet doe 1 hold it very ftuffe o’th conferee 
To doe no contriu’d further ; I lac^e W ! > g 
Sometimes to doc me lauic^nmw Qr^en times, 

I had thoughts** haue jjfcKd b«n here,.... . .. , . - 

Voder the ribbes. .. . d- ;• - ,v,f 5 ' '< 

Oth , Tis better as it is, m 

That the Magnitico is much bslon > ■ 
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the TM^oore of Venice. 

As double ag the Dukes, he will diuorce you. 

Or put vpon you what reftraint, and grecuance. 

The law (with all his might, to infer ce it on,) 

Week giuc him cible. 

Oth. Let him doe hisfpite. 

My feruices which I haue done the Seigniorie, 

Shall oat- tongue his complaints, tis yet to know, j ? 

Which when I know that boafting is an honour, 

I (hall promulgate, I fetch my life and being. 

From menofroyall height, and my demerrits. 

May fpeake vnbonnetedas proud a fortune 
As this that I haue reach’d ; for know lago. 

But that I loue the gentle Defdemona, 

I would not, my vnhoufed free condition. 

Put into cicuumfcription and confine 
For the feas worth. Enter Cafllo Vtitb lights. Officers, 

But looke what lights come yonder? and torches , 

lag. Thefe are tbc raifed Father and his friends. 

You were beft go in. 

Oth. Not I, I mull be found. 

My parts, my Title, and my perfeft foule, 

Shall manifeft my right by : is it they ? 

Jag. By l arm I thinke no. 

Oth. The feruantsofthe Duke,andmy Leiutenant? 

The goodnefle of the night vpon you (friends,) 

What is the newes ? 

Caf. The Duke does greet you (Generali,) 

And he requires your haft, poft-haft appearance, 

Euen on the inflant. 

Oth. What’s the matter thinke you? 

Caf. Something from Cipres, as I may diuine. 

It is a bufineffe of fome heate, the Galley cs 
Haue fent a dozen fequent meffengers 
This very night one atanothers heeles t 
And many of the Confuls rais’d, and met, 

Are at the Dukes already ; you haue bin hotly cald for. 

When feeing not at your lodging to be found, 

The Senate font abo$e three fcuerall quefts 
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